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THE ADVANTAGES OF RELIGIOUS TRAINING. 


Mr, S.: SEE HERE, MY BOY, MR. BROWN DOESN’T LIKE YOU TO SWING ON HIS GATE. 
Precocious Boy, who has lately been to Sunday School: We.L, | DON’T CARE FOR MR. BROWN, NOR HIS 
MAN-SERVANT, NOR HIS MAID-SERVANT, NOR HIS OX, NOR HIS ASS, NOR ANYTHING THAT IS HIS. 

















A, ca .* i = 
\ eX 4 


: 6 6U6Bhe 
“While there’s Life there's Hope.” 
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IFE cordially felicitates its neighbor, the Suz, on its 

great feat of rising twice in every twenty-four hours. 

It is a luminary as is a luminary. Its telegraphic columns 

shine with electric light, and its editorial page is bright with 

the powerful glow of Jefferson reason varied and enlivened 
by the fitful gleam of the scissors. 

Dual existence has advantages which possibly our neighbor 
has overlooked. In troubled times of English history it was 
customary among some thrifty Scotch families for the head 
of the house to ally himself with one political party, while the 
heir took up with the opposite one. May we not expect that 
if in due course Mr. Dana should again follow the standard 
of General Benbutler, Mr. Cummings will steer his journal on 
some course where the people can follow him, so that every 
evening may bring a poultice for the sting in the morning's 
tail? Hail to the Sw. Now that its morning and its evening 
rays have met, shadows will surely disappear from the earth. 

* * * 


M® PULITZER! Oh, Mr. Pulitzer! Where is the | 


evening World? But it may be that with the pros- 
pect that Ira Shafer will soon be at leisure again, Mr. Pulitzer 
thinks one newspaper quite enough for any man to have on 
his hands in any one city. 
* * * 


HANK ybu, Mr. Editor, of Scrzbner’s, for the Thackeray 
letters. There was already between the covers of 
printed books as much of the mind of the author of “‘ Vanity 
Fair” as the world deserves, but these letters are like a new 
picture of a familiar face, and give us a new point of view. 
* * * 


R. HOWELLS discourses in the latest Harfer’s about 

pernicious novels, and gives an infallible test for deter- 

mining exactly whether a story is pernicious or not. Will he 

please apply his formula to the shop-girl portions of ‘‘ The 

Minister’s Charge,” and let the world know whether they are 
absolutely hurtful or merely tiresome ? 











UFFALO’S hotel fire has jostled the finger of scorn cff 
the car-stove and left it pointing at the over-head wires. 
There is a theory that they prevent the prompt extinction of 
fires, and the cry for them to come down off their poles is 
vehement and far-reaching. So many wires there are now— 
telegraph, fire-alarm, telephone, electric-light, messenger-boy, 
cab-call, ticker, and most of these duplicated so many times 
by so many different companies—that the wonder is how 
the sparrows and sunlight can percolate through them. The 
wires have got to go. 
* * * 





ND, by-the-way, when we get all the contemporary 
modern improvements so that they keep their places, 
will there be others in turn, at present undiscovered, to be 
fought and hooted at and buried? When the cars are 
warmed by steam, and all the hotels have a fire-escape apiece 
for every drummer, and asbestos skirts for the maids, and 
the telegraph wires are under ground, and grade crossings 
have ceased to be, and every railroad bridge has an inspector, 
will there be a new crop of improvements to be made that 
are just as impertinent and peremptory as these ? 
No doubt there will. It is that kind of a world, and we 
reformers have a living to make as well as anyone. 
* * * 


HE single amusing consideration of the Buffalo hotel 
fire was that fifteen or twenty insurance men who 
were interested in the fire were on hand with such speed that 
some of them even left their clothes behind. Such business 
zeal has not often been matched. 
* * * 


HE Crosby bill has passed the Assembly and will pass 

the Senate. Whether it gets by the Governor or not 

is a matter for the prophets to risk their reputations on. The 

people who want it want it very much, and will try to make 

the Governor feel their resentment if he kills it. Doubtless 

he will consider this when he sits in judgment on the measure, 

and will carefully estimate whether the high-license people or 

the liquor dealers of New York weigh heavier in the political 

balance. Wily David. He will not let his feelings carry him 
away—not he. 

* * * 

UST why acondemned murderer should have his death 
J sentence commuted because he confesses to his villainy 
at the eleventh hour, is clear to none but a New Jersey com- 
prehension. 

If ever a man deserved hanging, that man is Janitor Titus, 
and his treatment at the hands of Justice makes us sincerely 
regret that Western methods are not more in vogue in the 
East. 
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. ee came in like a lion and will go roaring 
down through the ages as a month replete with 

events. 

Mr. James Russell Lowell enlightened the literary 
populace of Chicago on the authorship of Richard 
Third, which he attributes to another pen,than Shake- 


speare’s, much to the satisfaction of the Baconian 





center. 

Emperor William has indulged in the luxury of a 
ninetieth birthday for which Bismarck, as usual, takes 
most of the credit. 

The clouds of war have been to a large extent 

: pushed below the horizon for a temporary period, and 
5 AN out of fifty-five million candidates for the Inter-State 
SORS Commerce Commissionership, Mr. Cleveland has 

chosen five men who know almost as much about 
railroads as Mr. Whitney knows about ships. 

War between the United States and Canada has = 
been conspicuous by its absence, and the kind efforts, ie ay 
of the future King of England as stage manager to a Si Se 

rising American Star, have done much to lessen the 

hard feelings between the two English-speaking 

nations, arising-out of the cod-fish controversy. . » } VZ, Uh ah 
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THOUGHTS FROM THE POETS ON SPRING. 


Thomson. 
OME, gentle spring! Ethereal mildness, come 
And send brutal winter, material wildness, home. 
Fair-handed spring unbosoms every grace 
When horny-fisted winter is tumbled off his base. 
Goldsmith, 


Winter, lingering, chills the lap of May. 
So winter do not linger ; get away. 


Lucy Larcom. 
The peach bud glows, the wild bee hums, 
The oyster loses caste and the cucumber cumbs. 
Flerbert, 
Sweet spring, full of sweet days and roses, 
And showers and thunder and colds in our noses. 
* * * 
ARPER & BROTHERS have just published a book | 
entitled “ Baldine.” 
We hope it is not an elaborate advertisement of some newly 
discovered hair restorer. 
Pe * * 
E have reached the season when the young man’s 
fancy turns to thoughts of love, and the young 
maiden begins to put on what Milton termed “airs, vernal 


airs.” 
* * * 


AVING written a volume called “The Opening of the 
Chestnut Burr,” it is quite appropriate that Mr. E. P. 
Roe should follow it up with a second, bearing the suggestive 
title, “ An Original Belle.” 
* * * 
E have frequently been puzzled as to the exact signifi- 
cance of the Oxford and Cambridge honor known as 
the Senior Wrangler-ship. 
Close attention to Parliamentary debate has in a degree 


cleared up the mystery. 
* * * 


HE Evening Sua is not the best paper in New York by 
any means, and it never will be while the Morning Sux 
continues to shine for all. 
* * * 
N Amateur Composite Photographer recently superim- 
posed a negative of Irate Shafer upon a birdseye view 
of Jewseph Pulitzer. 
He obtained a most accurate photo of the Sullivan-Ryan 
prize-fight. 


* * * 


| Rpt congratulates the Emperor William upon having 





E are inclined to believe in Washington Irving Bishop, 
the Mind-Reader. 

Somehow or other a man whose name combines the 
veracity of Washington and the gentility of Irving with the 
virtues of a Bishop inspires our confidence. 

If William Shakspeare were here he might get some clue 


as to “ what’s in a name?” 
* - oa 


R. CLEARY is a shining example of the man whose 
virtues and vices may be described-as being “six of 
one and half a dozen of the other.” 
* * * 
LATE NEWS ITEMS. 
P to the hour of going to press, Mr. Pulitzer still 
lives. 
MRS, JAMESBROWNPOTTER’S debut may have to be post- 
poned until the Prince of Wales’s dress coat is made over. 
KAISER WILLIAM sneezed four times yesterday morning. 
Otherwise the situation in Europe is unchanged. 





METHOUGHT I HEARD A VOICE CRY, ‘‘SLEEP NO MORE!” 
* * * 
] N the March number of Lonugman’s Magazine, Mr. 
Andrew Lang writes: “A Mr. Boyes, in the Forum, 
declares that the American Young Girl is the ‘ Iron Madonna’ 
of fiction who crushes romancers in her ruthless embrace and 
he thinks that fiction is therefore in a valetudinarian state.” 

We have searched the Forum through and through, Mr. 
Lang, and we fail to find there or elsewhere the “ Boyes” who 
would thus malign the girls. 

Perhaps you refer to Mr. Boyesen, who recently wrote enter- 
tainingly to show “ Why We Have No Great Novelists.” If 
| so, you have made a great error. Mr. Boyesen is not one of 
the “Boyes.” He is a full-fledged author with as many 


laurels on his brow as there are js in his name, which is 
saying much. We think you owe Mr. Boyesen an apology 





attained his dolce far nientieth birthday. 


for your assault upon his good name. 
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WHAT’S IN A NAME? 


Husband (John by name): WHO WAS THE MAN I MET IN THE HALL AS I WENT OUT? GOOD-LOOKING CHAP. 
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Wife: OH THAT WAS REYNOLDS, OR REGINALD—SOME SUCH NAME— TRACY. HE HAS JUST HAD A CUP OF TEA WITH ME. BY 


THE WAY MAY I POUR YOU A CUP? 
Husband (opening Post and speaking from behind it): YES, DEAR, THANKS. THIS IS COZY. 


Wife (looking absent-mindedly out the window): HERE’S YOUR TEA, REGGY. REGGY, DON’T YOU HEAR ME, DEAR? 


Husband: Reggy! Reggy! My NAME Is JOHN—OR TOM—OR SOME SUCH NAME. 





HIS BIRTHDAY PARTY. 





Boy : I guess they won’t come, ’cause I didn’t invite them. | I never shall be Missed. 
I thought I’d rather have it entirely exclusive. | —_—_—_—— 





was the first heir-cutter. | porters ? 








IGHT-LACING, like other evils, has its compensation. | 
It prevents waist-fulness. 





| thing like £5,000. 


A MAN who takes Life easily. — A subs:riber. 








THE LAY OF THE LISTED LAS 


OY: Ain't it time to eat the good things. UOTH she sadly, I have surely 
MOTHER: Certainly not. You must wait until your | O Been placed upon the list, 
friends come. | For now that I am M/rs., 


| ("= respectful compliments to Sir George M. Pullman, 
HE barbers trace their calling back to Solomon, who | and now that he is a knight will he please fee his own 


| HE heaviest babies in the world are those in the royal 
| families of England. It is estimated that the little 
| Battenburg Henry turned the public treasury scales at some- 
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PHOTOGRAPHY. 


66 LOVELINESS, you've come at last 
To bring life’s joys completion — 
A countenance of classic cast 
Americano-Grecian. 


‘*T’m fond of such a chin and nose, 
And such a mouth between them ; 

Of lips—a rose upon a rose— 
Although I’ve never seen them. 


‘* How hopelessly, and O, how long 
In vain for you I've waited, 

And dreamed of you, and in my song 
Your graces celebrated. 


‘* And now you come, sweet Loveliness, 
Forth from Minerva’s closet — 
And I who write have but to bless 
Photography Composite.” 
* * * 


This lyric all complete, forthwith 
To Massachusetts goes he— 

A sentimental youth —to Smith— 
To seek the vision rosy. 


And does he find this face that seemed 
To him a glimpse of Heaven ?— 

Alas ! the face of her he dreamed,— 
Belonged to Seniors seven. 


FE - 


bevelled boards, and gilt tops, in which it is so neatly set. 
You will frankly take his word for it that 


‘* These are songs for gladsome youth, 
Half in jest and half in truth ; 
Lyrics light as gales that toss 
Leaves the orchard floor across.” 
* * * 
HEN, when you dip in between these inviting leaves, 
you will be surprised to find here and there something 
more than simple melody. In“ Dawn and Dusk,” you will, 
perhaps, discover real poetic fancy—visions of color and form 
glimmering where 


“* Slender strips of crimson sky, 














FRANK DEMPSTER SHERMAN’S VERSES. 


Rage us be thankful that the Fates, when they cruelly 

robbed us of our great poets, did not send a troop of 
young men to take their places, full of gloom and Byronic 
passion. Our young poets are men of cool heads and well- | 
adjusted hearts. If they “yearn” or “pine,” or “feel remorse” 





they do it in very respectable rondeaus or madrigals or sonnets. | 
They gild sorrow with pretty phrases until one scarcely knows | 
it from well-bred joy; they make love a succession of graceful 
compliments, and hate, an exhibition of scholarly satire. All 
the passions are exercises in rhythm, and vice is an intricate 
form of metre with peculiarly elaborate rhymes. 

Of course, this is very “artificial,” and prejudicial to the | 
growth of a “deep poetic sentiment,” and “too frivolous” to | 
be considered genuine literature. My dear critic, you are 
taking these young men more seriously than they take them- 
selves. They have never claimed to be doing more than 
setting pretty fancies in graceful frames. And you will admit | 
that they do it extremely well? That Bunner, and Roche, and 
Peck, and Scollard, and Sherman have made verses that 
Locker, Lang and Dobson might call good ? 

* * * 
HIS prelude will prepare you to believe that Mr. Frank 
Dempster Sherman’s little volume of “ Madrigals and 
Catches ” (White, Stokes & Allen) is worthy the laid paper, | 








Near the dim horizon lie ; 
Shot across with golden bars, 
Reaching to the fading stars.” 


There is even more of this rare. quality in the ingenuous 
lines called “Child-Fancies.” It is a really fine conceit to 
picture the summer meadow as a battlefield swarming with 
a Lilliputian army— 


‘* Each soldier with a clover-shield, 
The honey-bees with drums ; 
Boom, rat-ta! they march and pass 
The captain tree who stands 
Saluting with a sword of grass, 
And giving them commands.” 

2 * + 





HE love poems of this volume are just tender enough 

for a summer flirtation. They can be quoted freely 
at Bar Harbor or in the Catskills without committing either 
party to any “serious intentions.” There is plenty of senti- 
ment in them, of the kind that any sensible fellow can bestow 


| On any pretty girl under the favoring circumstances provided 


by moonlight and the sea. It is, perhaps, as near the passion 
of love as it is well to approach,—since the most approved 
marriages are those arranged for financial reasons. 

A word should be said in praise of the metrical skill 
which Mr. Sherman has shown in all these verses. It has 
been well sustained with varied and attractive rhymes, and a 
tuneful ear for pleasing melody. Drock. 


+ NEW BOOKS - 


THe STORY OF ANCIENT EGYPT. By George Rawlinson, M.A., 
with the collaboration of Arthur Gilman, M.A. The Story of Nature’s 
Series. New York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 
Two Gentlemen of Boston. A Novel. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 


A Child of the Century. By John T. Wheelwright. New York: Charles 
Scribner's Sons. 


Village Photographs. By Augusta Larned. New York: Henry Holt & Co. 


AWKWARD. 


R. CROESUS’ NEw ENGLISH COACHMAN: ’Scuse 

me, Sir, but the crests on your harnesses is the same 

as Lord Bathurst’s, Sir, and Hi was a thinkin’, Sir, as we’d 
better try a change! 


OuR COOK’s AMMUNITION: Baking Powder. 















DECIDEDLY SOOTHING. 


ANDSOME CHARLES (a little forgetful. Dining 
out and wishing to make himself agreeable): 1 won- 
der if the company has heard that story of the miser and the 
prince. 
THE COMPANY (most of whom have on sundry other 
~ occasions been regaled by H. C. with the same tale): Oh, 
yes!—A very tolerable story—J/ have heard it—I think J 
have, etc. (And the hostess touches the bell to order the next 
course.) 
SWEET LITTLE EDITH (who secretly worships H. C. 
and sympathizes with him in this terrible moment): Oh, I 
have not heard it very Jately / 








THERE WAS A BON VOYAGE ABOUT HIM. 
RS. SHODDY: Really, Angeline, I cannot see what 
you find objectionable in Mr. Rocks. He is very rich, 
and a perfect gentleman. He has an inimitable air of don 
Soir. : 
ANGELINE: Oh, no, mamma, he has none of that about 
him. If he had I would like him better. He never leaves. 












UNINTENTIONAL. 
ONFUSED CLERK (zu drug store, to Miss Brown, 

who prides herself on the manner in which she has 
retained her youth): “Excuse me Mum, but was it you that 
wanted this bottle of soothing syrup?” 








HE question has long remained in dispute, and so still 
remains. Which is the luckier man—the man with dol- 
lars or the man with sense ? 








PROVERBS. 
OR A COQUETTE.—Flames too soon acquire strength 
if disregarded. 

FOR AN OLD BEAU.—A bow long bent waxeth wea! 

FOR A GLAZIER.—No gains without panes. 

FoR A MAN WITH GRAY HAIR.—Never say die. 

FOR A CRIBBAGE BOARD.—Two can play at that game 

FoR AN UMBRELLA.—Lay by for a rainy day. 

FOR A MODERN NOVEL.—Bad beginning, bad ending 

FOR A STATUE OF LIBERTY.—By the hands of many 


a great work is made light. | 
| H.V.S. | 
| 












THE DONKEY AND THE DUDE. 
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THE YACHT RACE. 


(By Special Bottle Service.) 

LARGE case of variegated bottles was received at LIFE’S 
office, on Saturday afternoon. Originally made to 
contain apollinaris, soda-water, champagne, and other bever- 
ages of a like nature, they now held nothing other than 
spirited accounts of the progress of the Dauntless and 
Coronet, as they sped over the waters between Sandy Hook 

and the pinnacle of Fame. 


LIFE’S correspondents, on the two vessels, had full instruc- | 


tions to note down all the most interesting events of the 
voyage, and when opportunity and bottles offered, to drop 
them overboard, addressed to the editor. The subjoined 
messages are the result: 
FIRST DAY. 
ON BOARD THE DAUNTLESS, OFF CONEY ISLAND. 

Have just arrived. The captain has gone ashore for bottles. 
Weigh anchor in ten minutes, and start for deep water. The 
Coronet is ten miles to Elephantward. 

* 
CORONET, OREGON BUOY. 

Had a fine sail thus far. We are anchored over the Oregon. 
The captain has been fishing all the morning for hand-bags and 
state-room trunks. Managed to bring up three ball-dresses and a 
set of false teeth from the room occupied by Mrs. * * * * * 
We have suppressed this name by request.) The Dauntless is 


nowhere n sight. 
* * 


THIRD DAY. 
DAUNTLESS, WAVEVILLE, OCEANA. 

Couldn’t write yesterday. Too empty for utterance. We are 
still here. Passed two schooners loaded with bricks bound for 
Egypt. Very exciting sport. Captain washed overboard this 
morning. So did the rest of us. Nine miles ahead of the 


Coronet at lunch. 
* 


MAST-HEAD, CORONET, 5 P.M. 

Booming along with sails full. Steward in same condition. 
Got a tow from a Cunarder last night, and made athree hundred 
mile run before the Dauntless caught on. Couldn't write yester- 
day, as captain had a prohibition fit on, and there were no bottles. 


Scenery monotonous. 
* * 


EIGHTH DAY. 
DAUNTLESS-ON-ATLANTIC, 


Still here. Captain says we’re nearer there than we were a week 
ago, but I haven't noticed any change. Have kept my eye on the 
same piece of horizon for four days, and she hasn’t moved an inch. 
Saw a whale this morning, and heard a sermon on Jonah from a | 
Unitarian clergyman in the crew. Jonah evidently struck oil. To 
liven matters up, opened a pool on whether the whale was dead or 
alive. Unfortunately he dived out of sight before we could deter- | 





mine. All bets were declared off, which is just as well, as to-day is 
Sunday, and there’s no money aboard. There is a speck on the 
horizon that looks like the Coronet, but the captain says it is a 
storm brewing. I wish we could run against a brewery of some 


kind, as the Milwaukee is getting low. 
* 


CORONET, SUPER-WAVE. 


Have just sighted a lumber barge from Maine, and learn by 
signal that we are forty miles ahead of the Dauntless according to 
the New York papers. This is the best news we’ve had since the 
Herald reporter was washed overboard. There has been much 
suffering among the crew owing to the captain having neglected 
to lay in enough champagne, and had it not been for the kind- 
ness of a passing steamer in lending us a case I fear we should 
have had a serious mutiny. The brilliant young man who 
represents the Sus has been sea-sick ever since we left shore, and 
is vociferous in his demands to be landed. He wants the earth. 
The circulation of the World on board is something enormous. 
One copy has gone through every department in the ship from the 
captain down, and he is beginning to peruse the want columns a 


second time. 
# * * 


TENTH DAY. 
’ DAUNTLESS, WATERTOWN. 

Had mighty hard luck yesterday. A heavy wind came from 
to-forrard I think they call it, and blew us back ninety-three miles. 
We had the consolation of passing the Coronet, but we did it 
stern first, so nothing has been gained by it. The captain is 
quite put out over the accident, and has gone into the cabin 
to write to the papers about it. It was very careless in the 
weather bureau to leave such a wind out here without a guardian. 


Our only hope now is in another Cunarder. 
* 


FORECASTLE, CORONET. 

Oh, dear! oh, dear! we are forever lost. There is a strike 
among the sailors because of that unfortunate champagne affair. 
The men refuse to work and have declared a boycott on the 
officers and guests. They nearly killed the cabin-boy for polishing 
up the railing in the saloon, and called your correspondent a scab 
because he tried to splice matters for the benefit of all concerned. 
Unless we meet with a kindly disposed steamship the Dauntless 


will take the cup. 
* * * 


These were all the dispatches received up to the time of 
going to press. It is very evident that if Messrs. Bush and 
Colt fail to arrange with the Cunard or White Star Steam- 
ship Company the race will be lost by both parties. It is to 
be hoped that some solution to the difficulty will be reached, 
as business is at a standstill, and the Queen’s Jubilee will be 
seriously interfered with if the deadlock continues. 


THE Evening Post.—Lamp-post. 


MODERN DEFINITIONS. 
BOHEMIA.—An idyllic resort for people of culture who 
wear ragged clothing and consider it vulgar to pay their 
debts; a refuge for securing indemnity for social ostracism. 
LABORER.—A man to whom the world owes a living, 
because he is too indolent to earn one. himself. 


A DISTURBING ELEMENT.—Jers@"lig (ning. 
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Justice: Is THAT THE WEAPON WITH WHICH THE PRISONER ASSAULTED YOU ? 
Complainant: YAS, BOSS, DAT’S DE SAME RAZZER. 

Justice: PRISONER IS DISCHARGED. DON’T COME HERE AGAIN UNLESS HE TRIES TO 
SHAVE YOU WITH IT. 


THE PREDOMINATING 
ANIMAL. 


RS. BASCOMB: “Emerson says 
that when we are asleep the ani- 
mal in our nature predominates. What 
does he mean?” 
Mr. BASCOMB: “The .night-mare, 
probably.” 


OSTON claims to have successfully 
transplanted a rabbit's eye into a 
human socket. Sheep’seyesin human | 
heads have long been noted, but it is 
believed that no rabbit ever "wore | 
spectacles before. | 
N addition to the four concerts ad- 
vertised in Mexico, Patti has kindly 
consented to give a Patti “ benefit.” 
Patti will do anything almost to please 
the public. 


LOCAL WORTH. 


ASTERN MAN: Does this kind 
of a breeze circulate around 

here much? 
WESTERN MAN: No. It’sadarned 
counterfeit—the only thi yg that-passes 
in this locality isa gem e Blizzard. | 


| 


SALUTE, 


| what does this mean?” 
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LITERAL TRANSLATIONS. 


Faux pas: Pass the forks. 
De bene esse: An Essay on Beans. 
Je ne sats pas: 1 ain’t sayin’ nothin’. 
De mortuzs nil nisi bonum: It is 
not nice to bone the dead, z.e.— Body 
snatching is not a genteel profession. 
Al fresco: Allpainted up. We may 
speak of an actress as being a/ fresco. 
Amor patrie: After more country. 
The French, German and English are 
especially distinguished for this quality. 
Amour propre : Propped up by love. 
Ancien régime: The Old Guard. 
Au reste: Do be quiet. 


REAL CHARITY. 
YOUNG woman, all goodness, 
threw open every door in the 

house and sat shivering. A friend 
came in, and said: “Why, my dear, 
The chatter- 


| ing answer was, “ why,—why,—why— 
| it’s so very cold out of doors, and so 


| let a little out for the poor.” 


JONES, YOU MUST UNDERSTAND, HAD WRITTEN TO 
| HIS LADY LOVE, WHO LIVES IN THE COUNTRY, THAT 
| BUSINESS WOULD CARRY HIM THROUGH HER VILLAGE. 
| SHE WAS AT THE STATION TO GIVE HIM A PASSING 


warm in the house, I thought I would 








BUT JUST BEFORE REACHING 
THE STATION THE ENGINEER PUT 
ON A FULL HEAD OF STEAM, 
THE ABOVE GIVES A FAIR IDEA 
OF THE GLIMPSE JONES GOT OF 
HIS DIVINITY. 

















COULDN’T LOOK LIKE IT. 


Brown: WHOSE UMBRELLA IS THIS? IT LOOKS LIKE ONE I LOST. 


Smith: I DON’T SEE HOW IT CAN, FOR I SCRAPED THE HANDLE AND 


ALTERED IT GENERALLY. 


FILTHY LUCRE. 


66 ONEY, my dear young friend,” said an 
adviser, “doesn’t alone bring happiness in this 


elderly 


world.” 

“1 know it doesn’t, sir,” responded the young man, frankly. 
“It only brings terrapin, and small bottles, and trips to 
Europe, and canvas-backs, and lying a-bed late in the morn- 
ings, and taking tailor-made girls to the opera nights, and 
all that sort of grief and misery. Give me a contented mind 
and—say $20,000 a year, and somebody else can have the 
money,” he concluded, with fine scorn. 


POTTER'S FIELD: The Diocese of New York. 


O, CERTAINLY! 


EW COOK (to Materfamilias): “ Oi hev jist bin 

afther sindin’ out me invitayshuns for a foive o’clock 

tay an the twinty-sivinth, an’ if yez would be afther havin’ an 

ingagemint to doine out an that day it would be a grate con- 
vaynance to me!” 


PALMISTRY. 
OGETHER, distant from the crowd, 
Which moves about with noise unending ; 
Far from their jests and laughter loud 
We two a quiet hour are spending. 


We've slipped away—we hope, unseen— 
Her mother’s watchful eye evading, 

To where the palms and aloes lean, 
With kind intent the corners shading. 


We talk of—nothing. Now and then 
A silence comes, replete with meaning. 
A painful hush is broken, when 
She—just a trifle closer leaning— 


Asks, ‘‘ Can you read my hand and tell 

What secrets Life and Time are keeping ; 
Whom I shall marry—ill or well— 

And shall I know most smiles or weeping ?”’ 


One little glove is laid aside ; 
A tiny hand in mine is resting ; 
Two perfect eyes, with question wide, 
Make matters more than interesting. 


‘Within your hand I see full well 

Most hopes fulfilled—most wishes granted ; 
Life holds a secret Time will tell, 

And love will come, with touch enchanted. 


‘* Whom shall you marry? If aright 
I read the lines I here discover, 

You'll wed with him who, here, to-night, 
Declares himself your ardent lover!” 


I pause. Her eyes look up—then down. 

A blush from cheek to brow is spreading ; 
Then, with a smile which hope does crown, 

She asks, ‘‘ When shall we have our wedding ?” 


5. Ss, Jr 








FORCE OF HABIT. 
— o. I beg your pardon sir, I have lost my 
way. Will— 
EDITOR: Lost your way, eh. Well, why don’t you advertise 





| and offer a reward for it ? 














By Jove! an old wind- 
mill; just what I want. 
I'll go around and get a 
front view. 


The front view. 
? 
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PAT SeIGORS AT NuLLy 


WRONG AGAIN. 


66 asia do we prefer the poets of the past to thdse of the present ?” | 


asked the teacher. ‘‘ Because,” replied the smart bad boy, 
‘the poets of the past are dead.” ‘‘ And therefore?” suggested the 
teacher. ‘‘They cannot write any poetry,” continued the smart bad 
boy. 
you are away off your base. Go down foot.” And the astonished boy 
began to wonder if the teacher wasn’t getting a little bad herself. It 
turned out, however, that a magazine had just returned her verses and 
published some of Whittier’s.—2Brooklyn Eagle. 


‘*Say, Pa,” asked the pride of the household, after a moment’s 
reflection, during which he had inadvertently declined a second help 
to buckwheat cakes, ‘‘ If a man does what he ought to do he does his 
duty, don’t he?” ‘Yes, he does, my son.” ‘Well, suppose he 
don’t do what he ought to do, does he do his donty?” Up to the 
hour of going to press the parental answer had not been given.— 
Harper's Bazar. 

NOT LONG TO WAIT. 

GENTLEMAN (2m restaurant): ‘‘ A couple of soft-boiled eggs, wait- 
er— not over four minutes,” 

WAITER: ‘ Yes, sah.” 

GENTLEMAN: ‘‘And I’m ina big hurry. How long will I have to 
wait ?” 

WalITER: ‘ How long did yo’ say yo’ wan’ dem aiggs biled, boss ?” 

GENTLEMAN: ‘‘ Four minutes.” 

Walter: “ Half an hour, sah.”"—Harper's Bazar. 


Penna 


We are children who cheerfully join in the chorus 
When PACKER'S TAR SOAP isthe subject befare us, 
Mama tried all the rest, 
So she knows its the best, 


And we laugh with delight when she fathers it oer us. 
‘“*The Ladies’ Favorite.” Pure. Purifying. 


LADIES’ 


A luxur 
THE P 


Emollient. 


Diseases. CKER MFG. CO., 


NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


‘*Neither do the poets of to-day,” replied the teacher kindly, ‘‘so | 


») aI 
Pro. 
pe Also LONDON and NEWPORT, 
COPYRIGETED. 


|'CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 
ROUND HATS. 


for shampooing. Cures Skin | 178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 


183 


A PRETTY good story is told of a local druggist, the incident occur- 
ring some time ago. A man who was rather hard of hearing had a 
compound put up for him, and he called for the bill. ‘‘ Thirty cents,” 
replied the druggist. The buyer put down three cents and started for 
the door. The druggist sang out: ‘‘ Hold on! you’ve made a mis- 
take; thirty cents!” The man didn’t hear him. As the door closed 
behind him the druggist remarked: ‘‘ Well, go on; I’ve made two 
cents on the deal, anyway.”—Geneva Advertiser. 

HusBAND: ‘‘If you only had the ability to cook as my mother used 
to, I would be happy, dear.” 

Wire: ‘And if you only had the ability to make money enough to 
buy things to cook, as my father used to, I, too, would be happy, dear.” 
— New York Sun. 

A SECOND SCHENK. 

We still cling to the simple faith that the acme of human wisdom is 

to know when to lay down a poker hand.—Macon (Ga,) Telegraph. 


GASTRONOMIC CONDENSATION. 


YOUNG MAN (72 coffee and cake saloon) : Wheat cakes, waiter, brown 
on top, and coffee with not too much milk in it. “ 

WaliER (voci/erously) ; Wete cakes an’ coffy, an’ have ‘em right.— 
New York Sun. 

Police Magistrate: Prisoner at the bar, have you any children ? 

Prisoner : No, your honor. 

P. M.: Why not? 

Prisoner : Well, I am not married. 

P.M. (who hates a giggle at his expense): That's very fortunate for 
your wife.—Zxchange. 

Miss CATHARINE WOLFE of New York, who is said to be worth 
$10,000,000, is a hopeless invalid, and pays Dr. Helmuth $50,000 a year 
for his professional services. A good many physicians would be glad 
to have a Wolfe like that at their door.—Z-~x. 


KRAKAUER 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


Habit Maker and Hatter, 
19 East 2ist Street, New York, 





SOLicits an inspec- 

tion from his Lady 
Patrons of his novelties 
for GOWNS, COATS, 
ULSTERS, etc., for 
the ensuing season, im- 
ported from the leading 
houses in Europe. La- 
dies who favor me with 
their patronage can be 
assured that my estab- 
lishment will, as hereto- 
fore, sustain its reputa- 





CoMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 43 Uy tion for 


taste, style, 
workmanship and _per- 


Lundbords 
Perfume 


EDENIA. 


Lundbords 
Rhenish Cologne. 


-LIFE- 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, iii 
Will hold 2% numbers. Mailed to any part il / MN) 
of the United States for $1. itd | 


| Address office of - LIFE - 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 


fect fit. 

All mail orders prompt- 
ly attended to. A _ per- 
fect fit guaranteed with- 
out personal attendance 








PENCERIAAN 


26 SELECTED PENS | Selon Mishiene | 
SENT FOR TRIAL, | STEEL PENS | on, Blakeman & Co 


POST PAID, 753 & '755 Broadway, 


rwenry-rive crs. Are the Best. 
CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, proniotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
56 West a\TH Street, New York. For Sate sy Druaeists, or Malt, $1.00. 


NEW YORK. 














JAPANESE FANS 


IN OVER 
1,000 VARIETIES. 


HE coming season styles are 
now ready. Suited for Opera, 
Church, Dress, Mourning and half 
Mourning, which can be sent by 
mail on receipt of money-order or 
postage stamps. Prices varying 
from 25c. to #2 each. 
Full 
goods bought from us. 


A. A. VANTINE & CO., 
877 and 879 Broadway, 
Bet. 18th and roth Sts., NEW YORK. 


: THE FAMOUS 


value guaranteed on all 




















Guaranteed to cure blotches and pimples, to heal the effects 
of sun and wind, and render the skin fresh and youthful. 


PRICES. >, 
Recamier Cream, $1.50. PNA 





Recamier Balm, $1.50 (4 : v 
Powder, $1.00. Ve ge 
rel | 





RECAMIER BALM AND POWDER, 


FOR THE COMPLEXION. 

Prepared from a recipe used for many years by the noted 
French Beauty, Mme. Recamier, and never before manu- 
factured for sale. Indorsed by hundreds of well-known 
women, among them Mrs. James Brown Potter, Mrs. 
Langtry. Mme. Modjeska, Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wil- 
cox, and by Professor Stillman, who has analyzed and 
thoroughly indorses the Recamier Preparations. Send for 
circular with copies of these letters. For sale by druggists 
and dealers in fancy goods everywhere, and by the sole 
manufacturer and proprietor, at wholesale and retail by 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 


27 Union Square, New York. 
CROUCH & FITZGERALD 


Se, : aa 
—t TRUNKS, BAGs, 
&ec., &e., 
23 SIXTH AVE, below gad St. 
56 BROADWAY, below Prince St. 
1 CORTLANDT ST., cor. B'way, | 


NEW YORK. 


MAKE THE MOST RELIARLE 







-REDFERN | 


SPRING SEASON, 1887. 


The Messrs. REDFERN have just received from their London and Paris 


(riginal Models of Gowns and Coats, 


Displaying the latest fashion in tailor-made garments. 
All costumes completed with appropriate Hat or Bonnet, in which are 
embraced its chief characteristics. 
a A large consignment of New Cloths, mainly from Styles and Colorings 
‘yg Supplied by the Messrs. REDFERN, have just been received from the most 
eminent English and Scotch manufacturers. 


210 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK. 
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LADIES’ TAILOR. 


establishments 





. | . 
EDEN MUSEE, 23d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves.. | ‘“‘I’m proud of my descent,” said the maiden, 
Open from 1x to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. |as she joyously glid down the toboggan chute, 
From March rst to 8th, GREAT FLOWER SHOW. 


THE FIRST EXHIBITION OF ORCHIDS. 


MUNCZI LAJOS and P. Fsterhazy’s Orchestra. 
Concerts from 3 to § and 8 to 11, 
No Advance in Prices. 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS CHILDREN 25 CENTS 


DALY’S THEATRE.—Every Night, 8.15. 


TAMING OF THE SHREW 
““A popular triumph.” —/eradd. 
“ The senses charmed.””"— 77mes. 
* Delight and astonishment.’’—Commerciad. 
MatTin&es, SATURDAY AT 2. 


MARVELOUS 


VIEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind 
Wandering. Any book learnedin onereading. Great 
inducements to Correspondence Classes. Prospectus, 
with opinions in full of Mr. Ricuarp A, Proctor, 
Hons. W. W. Astor, JupAu P. BENJAMIN, Drs. 
Mrnor, Woop, Kev. Francis B, DEnio, 
MaRK Twatn, and others, sent post free by 

_ PROF. LOISETTE, 
237 Fifth Avenuc, New York. 





AN ILLUSTRATED JOURNAL OF & 
: ’ 

Ladies’ Fancy Work, 
Published monthly; sent for Ome year and the 
Priscilla Stamping Outfit 
Given FREE for only 50 cents. 

This outtit is equal in value to any $1 outfit ever of- 
fered. It is furn.shed by T. E. PARKER. which alone 
guarantees it as represented. It contains choice pat- 
terns, all large and useful. Sprays of flowers for scaif 
ends; outline designs; tinsel designs; designs for flow- 
er painting; scallops; vines; set of 26 initials, &c., &. 
All on large sheets of paper, with plenty of margin. 
Each outtit contains puwder pad and instruction book; 
also, Parker’s Patent Method of Doing Stamping,— 
NO PAINT, NO POWDER, NO DAUB. It is the 
best outfit ever offered. If unsatisfactory money will 

be returned and paper sent free. 

SPECIAL. — Five subscribers to “The Modern 
Priscilla,” without outtit, $1. Six subscribers, with 
outfit, $1.50. 

Send stamps for premium list and get up clubs. 
Address PRISCILLA PUB. CO., Lynn, Me**- 














A POTENT REMEDY FOR 


Indigestion, Acute and Atonic Dyspepsia, Chronic and Gastro-Intestinal Catarrh, Vomiting 
in Pregnancy, Cholera Infantum, and in convalescence from Acute Diseases. 

Over 5,000 Physicians have sent to us the most FLAT- 
TERING OPINIONS upon DIGESTYLIN, as a 


REMEDY for all diseases arising from improper 





















digestion. 

For 20 years we have manufactured the 
DIGESTIVE FERMENTS ex- 
pressly for Physicians’ use, and 
for the past ycar DIGES- 
TYLIN 


them extensively pre- 


has been by 


scribed, and to-day 
it stands without 

a rival as a 

It is not a secret 
“, remedy, buta scientific 
_ spreparation, the formula of 
pwhich js plainly printed on each 
bottle. Its great DIGESTIVE 
POWER is created by a careful and 
proper treatment of the ferments in manufac- 
ture. It is very agreeable to the taste, and accept- 
able to the most delicate stomach. For the reliability of 
our statements, we would respectfully refer to the WHOLE- 
SALE and RETAIL DRUGUISTS of the country, and PHY- 
SICIANS generally. Sold by Drugyists, or 


WM. F. KIDDER & C9., 83 John St., N. Y- 


digestive 
agent. 














Prie> $1.00. 
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— McCREERY & CO., 
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MERINO UNDERWEAR. | 


Messrs. | 
JAMES McCREERY & CO.) 
have placed on their retail) 
counters complete lines of 
the 


“ FURLEY AND BUTTRUM BRAND” 


of Merino Underwear for| 





Ladies, Gentlemen and Chil-| 
dren. 
These goods are not ex-| 


| 
celled by any line of English | 
manufacture, are moderate | 
in price, and guaranteed to| 
be in every respect as repre- 
sented. 





Broadway and 11th St. 


HE APRIL NUMBER OF “SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE” 
contains the first instalment of the long expected Collection of 
| Unpublished Letters of Thackeray, illustrated by fac-simile 


reproductions of characteristic drawings by the novelist. 


This re- 


markable and unique series of letters, revealing as they do for the first 
time the personality of Thackeray, will more than fulfil the expecta- 


tions aroused by their announcement. 
gerate the importance of this series of letters. 


It is not possible to exag- 
There is in them 


not only Thackeray’s delightful humor and inimitable charm of 
style, but also the close personal interest which attaches only to 


autobiographical writings. 
by all dealers. 


The price is 25 cents, and is for sale 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, PUBLISHERS. 








HOTEL BRIGHTON, 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


Entirely remodelled and improved. Large bedrooms, open 
fires, hydraulic elevator, etc. 
open throughout the year, as heretofore. 

F. W. HEMSLEY & SON. 


/'_NEWPORT NEWS, VA. 


On cul a Roads, near Old Point Comfort. 


E HOTEL WARWICK. 


| An es.. first-class Winter Resort for families and tran- 


sient visitors. Send for illustrated pamphlet to C. 


Is now open and will remain | ORCUTT, 150 Broadway, New York, or to 


J. R. SWINERTON, Manager, 
; _ Hotel V Ww ‘arwi ick, New port News, Va. 











==f 6. KAREN & CH... 


56 West Twenty-Third Street, 


Are now fully prepared to show Complete Lines of Novelties in Fine 


WRAPS, JACKETS, RAGLANS, 


ULSTERS, COSTUMES=MILLINERY. 


EXAMPLES OF THE MOST NOTED PARIS AND BERLIN DESIGNERS, AS WELL AS THOSE OF OUR OWN PRODUCTION. 


A VISIT OF INSPECTION CORDIALLY SOLICITED. 





‘TE. D. KAHN & Co., 56 WEST 23d STREET. 


: 


OCOA-.. 


OCOAT A 


The finest a Chocolate for family use. 
: aby uires no boiling. Invaluable for Dyspeptics 
mie hildren. ee 





wii your dealer, or send {Q stamps 
for trial can. Hi. ©. BUR & SONS, Philadeiphis- 


be: HOME_E EXERCISER | jor Brain Workers and 
Sedentary People. Geutlenen, Ladies, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. ‘Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scientific, 








HOOLS FOR PuysicaL em mK 
14th St. and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Down, Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 
to Get Strong,” says of its “] never saw an, 
_other I liked half as’ well.’ 








durable, comprehensive,cheap. Send for circular. “Home | 
16 East | 





HEADQUART ERS» FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE, 
SOUR MASH. 


Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and 
Segars. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST., 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 





THE 


AND 
CELESTINS &e., &e 


HAUTERIVE 
GSRANDR GRILLE— Diseases of the Liver. 











“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 


ONLY 


CENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


d — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. | 
sad of all reapectable Wine Merchants, Grocer rand Druggists. | 


| SEND 







KIMBALL'S SATIN 


WM. 8. KIMBALL & CO. 


Wrinkles, Black- Heads, 
Freckles, Pittings, 
Moles and Superfluous Hair 
permanently removed. 
tlesh increased or reduced. 


Sif hip Straight Cut Cigarettes. 
Complexions beautified. The 


People of refined taste who 
Al form developed. Hair, Brows anil 






desire exceptionally fine cig- 
arettes should use only our 
| Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of ros, 20s, 
50s, and roos. , Sg Pirie Medals. 
Lashes colored and restored. Interest - 
ing Book and (testimonials sent sealed), 4c. 
Madame Velaro, 249 W. 22d St., City. 
Correspondence confidential, Mention this paper. 








description of yourself, with 1. I5C., for complete writ- 
ten “oe of your future life, etc. 
. Geer, Port Homer, Jefferson Co., ¢ Ohio. 


TO LADIES } 2325.s"c2=: 


CORPUS LEAN 

@ is a Safe, Permanent and 

Healthful Flesh Reducer—Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month. 

NO POISON. Aoipo-MALENE never fails to per- 
“OE EAUTY Bust and Form. Non-injurious. 

Y of Face and Form secured to every Lady 
wi our uiaites. Unexcelled in America for re- 
moving atin Bieakeee Flesh Worms, (Black-Heads,) Wrinkles, 
Pock-Marks, etc. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for 
Testimonials, Circulars. etc., by Return Mail. Mention 
wae ory Chichester Chemical Co., 

2815 Madison Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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DELBECK+ 


EXTRA DRY and 












Procurable Everywhere. 
"e104 MAIOAY O[QBINIOIg 


Ss ae os 


We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 

no better wines imported. 

WE EXCEPT NONE. 


E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 
53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 


U —_ — 
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Minot, 
Constable & Co. 
SPRING STYLES 


LONDON AND PARIS 


SUITS, COSTUMES, 
, MANTLES, WRAPS AND JACKETS, 


And those of their own manufacture. 


Wroadwary & 19th St. 
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JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 
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MARECHALE ~EXTRA pry 
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Patterson Guilding, 


Wos, 25 & 27 UA. 26th Street, 
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